io6   WIVES  OF   HENRY   THE   EIGHTH
gallant company rowed in the royal barges amidst
salvoes of guns to Greenwich. There at the hall
door of the palace stood Katharine surrounded
by her ladies, and holding her tiny daughter by
the hand. Sinking upon one knee the Emperor
craved his aunt's blessing, which was given, and
thenceforward for five weeks the feasting and
glorious shows went on without intermission.
On the second day after the arrival at Greenwich,
whilst Henry was arming for a joust, a courier, all
travel-stained and weary, demanded prompt audi-
ence, to hand the King a letter from his am-
bassador in France. The King read the despatch
with knitted brows, and, turning to his friend
Sir William Compton, said: "Go and tell the
Emperor I have news for him." When Charles
came the letter was handed to him, and it must
have rejoiced his heart as he read it. Francis
bade defiance to the King of England, and thence-
forward Henry and the Emperor were allies in
arms against a common enemy. Glittering pageants
followed in London and Windsor, where Charles
sat as Knight of the Garter under triumphant
Henry's presidency; masques and dances, banquets
and hunting, delighted the host and surprised
the guests with the unrestrained lavishness of the
welcome; * but we may be certain that what chiefly
interested Katharine and her nephew was not this
costly trifling, but the eternal friendship between
England and Spain solemnly sworn upon the
1 A good idea of the magnitude and splendour of the preparations
may be gained by the official lists of personag-es and "diets," in the
Rutland Papers, Camden Society. The pageants themselves are fully
described in Hall.